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protect them from the heavy dews of a May night, when sometimes whole herds are left in the village streets. Any one walking through the village at night would have to make his way through labyrinths of oxen, cows, buffaloes, calves, ponies, and sometimes the heavy village carts with tireless wooden wheels.
Before entering the village site let us examine the fields. It is the month of March, and the fields are ripe with waving corn. The crops consist mostly of wheat, barley, oil-seeds, and potatoes, the fields being all unenclosed. The place of hedges is taken by small earthen ridges that serve to mark off one field from another. Each field consists on a average of an area scarcely larger than the fifth of an acre, and in some places often smaller. The rice beds are sometimes fifteen to an acre, but rice is an autumn crop. The roads are few and far between. Indeed, so great is the pressure on the soil that the agriculturists prefer to drive their corn-laden carts through their neighbours' fields which happen to lie fallow for the time being. There are a few foot-paths: even they follow the lines of the mud ridges which serve as the boundaries of the fields. If you could take a bird's-eye view of the whole of the cultivated area, you would find little patches of square or rectangular fields, some with crops, some lying fallow, and others ploughed and levelled for the sugar-cane crop of the next season.